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(Bakef's Contribution.)

All the events in our small town were not happy ones. But such
is life, we take the bitter with the sweet.

A tragic incident happened in Dec. of 1948. A young man was WwWork-
ing a horse on the hill above the church house when the horse
kddbted and ran away with the harness on and a single tree was
fastened to the harness. The horse ran down the ‘hill by the
church house and down into town. Mr. Jim Ball who was in town
almost daily, was walking between the Leach Store and Baker's.
Blacksmith Shop when the run-away horse ran over him the single-
tree hit Mr. Ball and killed him almost instantly.

The town laid claim to one out-house, better known I suppose
as .an,"Qut-door Johnny". Every Halloween the pranksters de-
lighted in turning the little brown-building over. Next day.
the "prominent citizens" of the town had to set it back up
in preparation for next Halloween.

Dutch Mills was not made-up entirely of just kids and dogs.
There was quite an assortment of adults who made their pres-
ence known almost daily. Some of those were, Mr. Jim Ball who
has been mentioned, along with Ed Villines,Tinker Moore, Rob-
.:ert, Ralph and Denver Swain, as well as Cecil and Myrl, also
therewas Uncle Jim Baily and his sons, Charlie and Maynard.

. Mr. John Crozier walked across the hill from over near Piney,
When some one would make a statement to him his usual answer
was, "That's the truth again"!

Robert Hale spoke of how his and Vernon's curiosity was always
aroused about the things that happened around the blacksmith
shop. He failed to mention how he got his finger hurt. Hershel
had a tire clamp he used when he would be putting iron tires
on wagon wheels. It had a crank handle that was turned to
tighten the tire. Every kid who came in the shop just had to
turn that crank. They were told to leave it along because

they could get their fingers caught in it. Robert found out
just how true it was when he mashed his finger in it. Later

he was telling Jerry Leach about what he had done and Jerry

~admitted he had done the very same thing and mashed his fin-
ger too!
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Hermansburg or Dutch Mills

In 1850 some Germans named Herman arrived in an area of North-
west Arkansas near the Southern part of Washington County. They
set about to establish their homes and a means of livelihood.
They built a flour mill and ran it for about 12 years. Their
village was called Hermansburg. ~

Because their German descent their dialect of speech was diff-
erent to the speech of the other people who lived in the area
at that time. Some of the people decided the Hermans language
was Dutch. With the passing of time those who took their grain
to the mill began to refer to it as the Dutch mill. Eventually
the village name was changed from Hermansburg to Dutch Mills. A
plague now stands near the existing store with the dates and
other information about the origin of the village on it.

Other early settlers were the Fischers, Rassmes, Dannenburgs,
Wilhelmns, Croizers, Rev. Eberle and Family and the Webers. A
contribution of the Webers was the land given for the Dutch
Mills Cemetery. A granite marker has been placed near the front
of the cemetery acknowledging and honoring the Webers.

One of the early merchants was Fred FReeman. Another was Austin
Johnson, Loretta Wright's Uncle. He had a store which was usually
: referred to as a General Mercantile. He also had a flour mill.
CE) His first store burned about 1925. He later ran another store
‘ and continued to operate it for several years and then sold it
to Raymond and Ruth Leach. That building burned in 1931-1932.

Others who had mills or worked for people who had mills were
the Whitakers, Carl Whitaker's Grandparents, The Hickmans, Who
were related to Bobbie Pinkerton.

In the late 1920's through the 1930's Will Sparks had a grist
mill. He did custom grinding as a livelihood and also as a sup-
plement to his family's meals. Uncle Will was a small man in size
but very agile. His mill was powered by a one cylinder gasoline
engine, which had a fly wheel large enough he could get into it
and use his weight to propel it enough to start the engine and
then eject hisself from the wheel. This was done on a regular
basis and to the amazement to all who saw it done numerous times.



Another building which remains standing yet, in 1991, was at one
time a store owned and operated by Uncle Johnny and Aunt MaRY Jane
Sparks, Homer Sparks' Grandparents. Upon their retirement in the
early 1930's Raymond and Ruth Leach bought the store and continued
to run it for many years. The Dutch Mills Post Office was located
in the store. Mrs Ruth Leach was the Postmistress until failing
health forced her retirement in 1967. Mrs Ora Matlock succeeded
her and continued to operate both the store and Post Office until
the Post Office was closed in the early 1970's.

The Will Sparks family had a store and gas station directly across
the road from the o0ld store building spoken of above.

The Brannon Family ran a store for a short time in the 1930's.

The Mercantile store at Morrow had 4 men who were partners. They
obtained a building at Dutch Mills and opened a General Store
along with feed for chickens and livestock and also a gas and
service station. Clyde Rutherford was one of the men and he mov-
ed to Dutch Mills to run the store about 1934 or 1935. As a re-
sult of his move he bought Mrs Hammersly's property on the hiij

directly west of the store and built a new house on it in the
late 1930's. That house is now the Baptist Church Parsonage.

Along with the flour and grist mills there were saw mills and
blacksmith shops. Red Hale, Vernon and Robert's Father, had a
saw mill for many years. It was located near the Whitaker bra-
nch just north of the road which connects the County Road with
Highway 59. Red also had a house built on the property former-
ly occupied by Jesse and Jimmy Jordan. Vernon, Robert and their
Sisters lived there during their childhood. The John Carte Fam-
ily resides there now.

Cecil Swain also had a saw mill which was jokingly referred to as
the thick and thin lumber company. His mill was located near
Tom and Carl Whitaker's farm.

One of the early Blacksmiths was George Yates. He was related
to the Yates' at Clyde also to the Richmans who were Helen Whit-
akers Grandparents. Along with being a Smithy he was known for
his humor and wise-cracks. In the very early 1920's many peo-
ple moved to Dutch Mills from Newton County, also called Bugger
County. Some of the new-comers were the afore mentioned Sparks,
Swains, Fults, and Brannons and many more. There was such an in-
flux of people all from the same place Mr. Yates made the state-

ment,"it looked like dog-fennel and Bugger County was going to
take Dutch Mills."

George Davis ran the Blacksmith shop until about 1931 at which
time he sold it to Hazel Baker. His Father, Jake Baker, moved to
Dutch Mills from Madison County in 1933 and worked a few years.
Hershel Baker was the last to run the shop and he closed it in
1955. That building burned in the 1960's.



The Church House was built inl1883. Besides being a place of wor-
ship, it was also used as a public school. About 1903 a large
number of pupils attended school under the teaching of Professor
Lawerance. Other teachers taught in the intervening years. In
1928 Miss Ora B. Gregory and her sister Amalee, who was married
to Ned Choate, Woodrow's Brother, had the school room divided
into two rooms. They taught all 8 grades and two High School

classes. Amalee passed away and Miss Ora continued to teach alone
for about 2 years. :

Other teachers were Garland Brewster and Tommy Ryker. Miss Ora
.Gregory married Charlie Matlock and she returned to teach again
in the late 1930's. Banita Leach Sparks taught after Mrs. Ora.
Dorothy Webb taught the last term in the Church House. Dutch
Mills School consolidated with the Lincoln School. The first one
or two years after the consolidation the pupils were takenby
bus by the Glendale School where the grade-school pupils were
dropped-off. Later some were taken by the Summers School. The
High School students were always taken into Lincoln. The lower
grades were eventually taken into Lincoln when the building
program completed around 1949.

#

In the late 1920's the construction of State Highwayf%egan near
Van Buren. It took a few years for the road to become a reality
in our part of the country as a lot of dirt work was done with
horses, mules and much effort on the part of the men who drove the
teams. Bulldozers and graders were also used.

About 1926 the surveying and right-of-way work finnally came over
the mountain south of Evansville. By 1929 it was working it's
way toward Dutch Mills. Some opposition came from property owners

along the way causing a delay in completing the road through
Dutch Mills.

Between Joe and Bobbie Pinkerton's place and the house at the
bottom of the hill the new part of the road ended for a few years+
At one time some people named Elswick lived there. Later the Frank
Richerdson Family made their home for a number of years. The Seward
Family lives there now. Just Before reaching that house the road
was not finished and people who travelled that way had to cross
the Whitaker Branch and continue their travel by the way of the
County road. That road led past the foot of the hill where the
Church House stands. It continued past the stores and dwellings
and north toward the Barren Creek. The old bridge was just a

few hundred yards north of the house Harley and Dorothy Webb built
in the 1930's.



People travelling toward Lincoln turned to the west at the end
of the bridge and went past the John and Bob Glenn houses on the
west of them. Micheal Pinkerton's house is now on the John
Glenn place.

Anyone going toward Morrow or Cane Hill turned east at the end
of the bridge and continued on east past where Arnold and Leta
Mae Allred now live.

In 1935 right-of-way was obtained and work was begun to finish
Highway past Dutch Mills. The present bridge was finished in
late 1936. The road required cutting away much of the hill in
front of the Bob Walker house. After the passing of Mr. Walker
Lon and Laura Fults lived on that place several years. Richard
and Tammy Hale are living there now.

The road as we now know it did not run in front of the present
store, but with the completion of Highway 59 it was necessary

to build a bridge across the Whitaker Branch to connect the

" County Road to the highway. The present bridge has not been in
use for so very many years. It is the third one that has been
built across the branch. The first one was a wooden structure
and was destroyed by the branch being flooded by heavy rains.

As the result of the bridge being washed out Mrs. Nora Seay,
Carlene Hale's Grandmother, drove her car o0ff into the missing
part of the bridge and suffered a broken leg and other injuries.
The second Bridgg was also a wooden structure. Because of heavy
trucks and School Buses having to cross it, it was replaced by
the concrete one that is now in use.

Highway 59 was a gravelled road after it's completion in 1936.
I£ #¥g not until 1954 the road waspaved. Soon after the hard-
surfacing of Highway 59 was completed, Highway 45 up-graded and
it too was paved. This made available four routes to connect

with Highway 62. Bush Valley and Sugar Hill County Roads were
also paved.

# ' .

In the early 1930's a canning factory was built in the little
valley along the Whitaker Branch about a half mile north of Carl
and Helen's present home. A Mr. Jim Gregory and Mr. Jim Pyette
from Cane Hill were the owners and operators of the factory.
Rural Electricty had not come to this part of the country. The
canning factory was powered by a Delco Generator which was loc-
ated inside the north part of the building.

The factory gave employment to a lot of local people. Green beans
were prepared for canning by hand. Aparing knife was used to cut
off each end of the bean. We were paid 15¢ a bushel for the snip-
ping.

Tomatoes were peeled by hand also. After they were run through



the scalder, women cored and peeled them and were paid 5¢ for
every 10 guart bucket they peeled.

After the food was processed it was labeled by hand. Jim Pyette's
two daughters, Mary Louise and Josephine, and Dean Carmack were
some of the girl's with fingers nimble enough to run a lot of
cans through in record time. The labeling glue was poured onto

a flat surface, the cans were rolled across the glue then the
paper label was applied to the can. Another group of workers
boxed the cans. .-

The Pyettes drove a car which to most of us looked like they
must have been wealthy. It was called a Terraplane. What Com-
pany claimed to have manufactored it I have no idea. It should
have been called a Terror Plane, the people who tried to drive
it usually did more pushing than riding!

When the Pyettes and Gregory's no longer operated the factory
Mr. Grover Howard became the owner and a Mr. Stider ran it for

a few years. The last canning season ended in 1951. For a

short time local people were allowed to use the building to

make cotton mattresses from materials furnished by the U,S,
Goverment. This was done on a shared basis. Each family was
entitled to a mattress they had helped make. It was the first
such bedding many families had been able to obtain. It was
supposedly an improvement over the feather and straw beds many
had. But after trying to sleep on a mattress in which the cotton
had not been evenly distributed the improvement was guestionable.

#

Dutch Mills was fortunate to have a few Doctors amid the popul-
ation throughi the years. Dr. Jim Robinson lived in the “second
house north of the stores for several years. His were the 'years
of the horse and buggy days. Never-the-less he tended to the
aches and pains of many of the country and farm families as
well as the delivering of most of the babies born in the area.

A Dr. Plumley made his home with some of the Kimbroughs who
lived where the Alvin Allreds later made their home.

Another Dr. came to live in the house formally occupied by Dr.
Robinson. He was Dr. E.T. Young.

These three Drs met the needs of the local people as best they
could without all the lavish facilites that are so common today.
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Map page 1

Now to the Township map of 1910. We were fortunate to have pass-
ed on to us the records of Mr. Lon Moore, who 1in turn gave them
to John Munyon. Through the courtesy of John we are able to
trace much of the history of thlS area. We express our thanks
and appreciation to him.

At the ibottom of the map we see the names of the people who own-
ed the property in 1910. Beginning with Betty Ewing, Bell Chand-
ler and Ellen Edminston. They were three sisters who's maiden
names was Seay. They were sisters to Ostell Seay, Carlene Hale's .
Great Grandfather. Farther up on the map we see in Section 22 !
another property owned by another brother of the Seay's namely
T.0. Seay. Arnold and Leta Mae Allred live on the property re-
ferred to as the Ob Seay place. He married Ida Whillock, Bobbie
Pinkerton's Aunt.

The Betty Ewing property has been divided into 3or 4 farms now.
" Ann Johnson lives on a partof it. The Eckstrom's a par%, and
Joe Huffaker has a part of the original Ewing place.

The Bell Chandler property is where the Eversoll's live. Earl
Eversoll lived on the original Chandler place for many years.
Ted and Polly lived on the place until they bullt their new
house on the 10 acres Ted still has.

The Ellen Edminston property is across the county road from where
Mary Beach now lives. The Frank Glover Family lived there for a
number of years.

Beyond the Edminston property 1s the A.J. Hodges place. Bob and
Cora Hodges lived there many years after the passing of his
parents. Bob Hodges Brother, John, also made his home near the

original Hodges home. Frank Hodges still lives on the Hodges
farm.

The Whitaker Farm was north of the Hodges place, having been
homesteded by Carl Whitaker's Great Grandparents, William Riley
and Jane Whitaker in 1866. The Whitaker Farm too, has been div-
ided into 3 or 4 parts. Bob and Marquita Williams live in the
original house which was built of logs. Much remodeling has been
done through<out the years but a lot of the logs are still intact.

Bobbie and Steve Pinkerton live on apart of the Whitaker land.

Don and Joann Anderson live on the W.M. Holcroft place. Will
Holcroft was a Great Uncle of Dale Loftin, which of course
makes him a Great Great Uncle of our good friend, Johnny.

Across the highway from the Andersons is Kenny and Teena Loftin

Reed who are living on the W.E. Choate who was a relative of
Woodrow Choate.



Map page 2

Just above the Ob Seay property which has already been mentioed,
is the property of P.B. Wheelock. ( I think that is not the way
their named was spelled, but we will go with it anyway) Bertel
Wheelock was Bobbie Pinkerton's Grandfather. Her Grandmother'a
maiden name was Orlena Hickman. During the Civil War, Bertel

- Wheelock along with many other young men of that time served

in the army. Woodrow Choate's Grandfather, Winston Chrate, was
gquite a witty, wise-cracking, joking kind of fellow, ho was
‘also a good friend of the Wheelock's and the Hickman'=. a.le
Wint, as he was called, said Bertel Wheelock was one of the K
first young men to return home from the war so he told Orlena
“that all the rest of the men had been killed and there would

not be anybody else for her to marry except him. Apparently he
was pretty convincing, because they married and made a home to-
gether and raised a good-sized family.

To the east of Dutch Mills the J.K.P. Crozier property is loc-
ated. Vernon and Carlene Hale live on that place now. Mr. Cro-
zier was a Presbyterian Minigter. He was instrumental in estab-

lishing one of the first churches of that denomination in the
area.

As we look to the north of Dutch Mills we see where the Glenn's
the Kimbrough's and Luginbuels lived. The Kimbbrough's and the
Luginbuel's were Anna Venable's Grandparents.

Other properties were owned by Winston Choate, Woodrow's Grand-

father. Woodrow and Ida Mae still live on the original Choate
place.

Joining the Choate property on the east was the R.H. Williams
land. He was my Grandfather on my Mothers side. As we look on
past Salem Springs we see M. Watson's name. He was Martin wat-
son, my Grandfather on my Father's side. Nearby is the land
belonging to a Tom Watson and another to Samuel Watson. Sam
Watson was Loyd Luginbuel's Grandfather. I Beleive Donald and
Loretta Wright own some of the Watson property at this time.

Not far from where Jim and Dianna Hale live there is a school
number 56. That was White Rock school where most of the child-
ren north of Dutch Mills attended school.

In the early years Salem Springs had a store, blacKsmith shop,
a Dr's office and various things needful to a small village.
North of the springs on the hill was another school number 12.
The Watson's, Douthits, Fields, Littles, Jones' and many other
children of the Salem Springs ared attended school.



Map page 3

Returning to the properties joining the Whitaker farm, Myrt.
Swain's place was omitted from the ones that were first ment-
ioned. One of the first houses that was located on the Whit-
aker property was near where Myrl now lives. The original part
gf Myrl's house was built over 50 years ago.

A short distance north of the Whitaker farm was the Lawrence
property. We think he was the Professor Lawrence who was ment-
ioned as being the teacher in the Dutch Mills school in 1903.
In the late 1920's or early 1930's Denver and Nettie Swain mov-
ed on to the Lawrence place and lived there several years while
their 3 children were growing-up. They were, Ragel who married
Nancy Jane' Barks, Ova Mae married Waid Quinton and Wanda who
married Grady Price. Nettie passed away while the family lived
there. :

After World War 2 was over Billy and Edith PInkerton bought
the Swain place. They and sons Don and twins Leslie and Wesley
moved there and Karen was born while they made their home at
that place. A few years later Don PInkerton married Ragel and
Nancy Swain's daughter Marilyn.

Why am I mentioning all of these people? Because it ties many
of us together into one big family.

As the saying goes,"The acorn doesn't fall very far from the oak"!



( By Wade Baker of Portland, Oregon.)

Oour family moved from St. Paul, Ark. to Dutch Mills in 1934.

Some of the things I remember about my years of growing-up
around Dutch Mills: .

Mrs. Ruthiecach's Father, Uncle Ben McCarty as he was called by
almost everyone who knew him, had a farm where Doris Colburn
now lives. He went to the farm gquite often to work and keep
things running like he thought they should. He hired me to go
with him to work on the farm one day to make some fence pos}'s.
While we were working a man came to see Uncle Ben about buying
some sheep. We had gone to the farm in his Model T Ford car.
Uncle Ben said, "Wade, after the man buys the sheep you take
my car back to town and I will ride with this man." He didn't
know I had never driven a car and didn't know how to drive

his T Model. I got in the car, got it started and took off in
it. It was a good thing the road went around in a circle be-
cause that was the way I had to keep going since I didn't
"know how to stop the car. I was pushing and pulling all the
controls trying to find the one that would make it stop. I fin-
ally did get it stopped after going around in a circle several
times.

When us kids would go to Mrs. Ruth's store to get candy if
Uncle Ben waited on us we didn't get a lot of candy for a nick-
le. He had two fingers that were permantly bent down and when
he would reach in the candy case it looked like he was going to
get a big handful but he would have only one or two pieces. We
learned to always buy our ' candy from Mrs. Ruth because she
would give a great big sack full for a nickle.

Henry and Mae Whisenhunt and their two sons, Doc and Henry,
would come to Dutch Mills in the wagon in the hot summertime.
They would always want a bottle of pop. Henry would reach into
the pop case in front of the o0ld store building and get a big
bottle of strawberry Nehi! He would open it , turn it up and
take several big swigs out of it and hand it to Mae. He would
reach in and get another bottle, open it and take a big swig
out of it and give that one to Doc. Then he would get another
bottle, open it , take a big swig out of it and give that one
to Little Henry. Then he would get yet another one but it was
for hisself. He was getting two bottles to the others one.

So we called it "Henrying It" when he took the big swigs of pop.

There was a young candy salesman that had gotten acquainted with
us boys around town. He was a nice man. One day we were going
down the road to Barren Fork Creek, and as he passed by us I
yelled, "Hey give us some candy." He pulled over and gave us

two or three boxes of Snickers and Milky Ways. That was quite

a treat for us boys. '



Wade Baker, Continued

WillSparks had a grist mill that was powered by a big gasoline
engine. We used to love to watch him crank that engine. He wou-
1d back off and then run and jump into the wheel and wrap his
legs around the spokes and use his body weight to make the eng-
ine turn over. He then would eject hisself. I have often wonder-
ed what would have happened if the engine had backfired. It mig-
ht have thrown him through the building! The exhaust pipe came
outside the building and we use to put old tin cans and buckets
over the exhaust pipe when the engine was running and it would
throw them up in the air.

Red John Smith and Eck Smith went up on Sugar Hill Mountain
one time to cut a bee tree. Harry B. Smith and I went along

to watch. The bees started stinging Red John and Eck. Harry B.
and I were hid in some young sugar maple trees. Harry B. got
so tickled about them getting stung he fell down on the ground
and I got tickled at him because he was putting on a show for
me.

During the Depression Years when Roosevelt came up with the
New Deal, Bob Walker, Jake Johnson and Ed Warren would talk
politics, so one day Ed walked up to the o0ld elm tree near

the store-and Jake asked Ed, "What's the news?" Ed said, "Hgv-
n't you heard?" Jake said,"No". Ed said, "The honeybee died
and the king bee married the tumble bug and filled the hive
with the New Deal". You could ask Ed "What do you know?" Ed
would say, "I know it takes a big woman to weigh 500 pounds."



(Robert Hale, continued.)

There were many other families in the Dutch Mills area during
the time I was growing up. Clyde Rutherford's kid, Geraldine
and Neal. Brit Keenes daughters,Juanita and Betty Jo. Jerry
Leach was always around the store to play with us too.

But in the midst of all the good times there came World War?.
That was the beginning of a big change in a lot of peoples

lives. Everything was rationed. If you had ration stamps you
could buy a certain amount of sugar or just so many gallous

of gasoline per week or month. Many store shelves were empty.

Car tires.were hard to find and most of the ones that were avail-
able were recapped. We could sell iron or rubber to the stores.
We would go out and find old iron or rubber and take it to the
store and sell it and buy candy, then it was all gone. We found
there was brown sugar in the bulk and we could buy a handful for
a nickel but it didn't last very long either.

There was a canning factory south of town. Tomatoes were canned
there and most of the women inthe area worked there in the Sum-
mer.

Cora Hodges, Bobbie Pinkerton's Mother, took care of us kids
while our Mom worked at the factory. Cora had some turkeys that
were about as big as I was at that time. One day one of those
turkey's flogged me and I thought that was going to be the last
of me!

In those days there were people walking through the country
looking for work or something to eat. Men would take old car
tires and peel the rubber off the carcase, sell the rubber and
put the carcase in another tire to go on a car.

Transport planes would go over once in a while and scare us
kids half to death because we were afraid we would be bombed.

. We moved from Dutch Mills in 1945 and kinda lost touch for a
while.



(Robert Hale, Son of T.E. (Red) and Gladys Walker Hale)

Times and things that happened at Dutch Mills as I remember
from 1937 to 1945.

My Dad's sawmill,Baker's Blacksmith Shop, Leach's Store and
Dutch Mills Mercantile.

My Brother, Vernon, my two sister's, Willa Dean and Mary Lou
and I went to school in the Liberty Baptist Church House.

Vernon and I spent a lot of time digging in the sawdust pile
at my Dad's sawmill. Baker's Blacksmith Shop was near where we
played. We liked to watch Hershel shoe horses, repair wagons
and such things. I sure thought he was the most cantankerous
fellow I ever saw because everytime someone brought a wild
horse in for him to put shoes on we had to be right there to
see it done. He would always make us stay back out of the way.
We liked to be close up!

Mrs Ruth Leach was a great lady. I think she gave away more candy
and ice cream than she sold. I remember her "Papa", Uncle Ben
McCarty. He drove a Model T Ford Roadster. He always sat in the
middle of the seat.

Of course there were the usual dog-fights. Every small town al-
ways had as many or more dogs than it had people and Dutch Mills
was no exception. We had the best dog in town. His name was Jack
and he was a Germanh Police dog. He was so protective of us

kids that Mom had to take us in the house to spank us because
Jack didn't want anybody messing with us.

There was Uncle Will Sparks. He was old but he was a good whit-
tler. He made us kids lots of knick-knacks.

Grandpa and Grandma Walker lived on the hill east of the store
where Richard and Tammy live now. Grandpa made wheelbarrows and
hoops and paddles for us to play with.

Tom and Mary Moore's family lived close enough to us we could
play with them a lot. There was Velma, Bonnie, Kenneth, Bobby,
" Laura and Tommy.

The Jake Johnson Family lived where Paul Daniels lives now. We
played and visited with Loretta and her youngest brothers, Ken-
neth and Buster. One day it had snowed and three or four of us
boys hid behind the blacksmith shop and made a pile of snowballs.
We saw Jake Johnson coming down the hill. When he got close eno-
ugh to us we let go with the snowballs. Instead of us hitting
him he caught the snowballs and threw them back at us and ran us
off. He was a good ballplayer!



Growing up at Dutch Mills

(By Bobbie Hodges Pinkerton)

I was born October 31, 1930 in the "Depression Years" at Dutch
Mills. Material things were very scarce. I thought we were very
poor, but as the years have gone by,"60" of them,I realize

I was very rich in what counts most in life.

I had a Mother,"Mrs Hodges" every one called her, who loved
her family which was 2 boys and 7 girls. I was the baby. She
always saw we had plenty to eat, including extra for company.
Seems like Sunday Dinner at our house included lots of neigh-
bors and: friends who were always "Welcomed". The -children al-
ways are last. Company and older folks always ate first.

I remember Mr. Bob Walker, Vernon and Roberts Grandfather, drink-
coffee and telling stories and visiting. He was always cheerful.
Also I remember Mrs Lovella Daughtery, who lived where Don and
Joann Anderson live now. She would come across the field for

a visit. Alsos Mrs Mae Swain and Mrs Mary Moore were frequent
visitors. v :

One of our highlights was watching Uncle Ben McCarty drive by
in his Model T Ford. Cars were very few in the 30's. Uncle Ben
had the farm where Doris Colburn lives now.

I started school when I was five years old. Mrs Ora Matlock
was my teacher for four years. She was very strict. Nodrawing
or coloring except on holidays. No talking except at recess

or lunch. If a student didn't obey he could get slapped on the
face or his hair pulled.

We walked 1% miles to school each at the Liberty Baptist Church
House which gave the community school privilges. The ones who
walked with us Hodges were the Glovers, Millers, Whitakers.

and Swains, also Harold Tillery and Norman Mosburg. Harold

was the son of Mrs Ann Johnson. The Mosburgs lived where Opal
Eversoll now lives.

Each Monday Morning we each said a Bible verse from memory.
After Mrs Ora retired Banita Leach Sparks became my teacher.
Her methods of teaching was different to Mrs Ora's. She let

us chew gum and do a little bit more coloring and drawing than
we had been allowed to do before. She kept excellent order and
we all learned a lot from her. We were in the War by this time.
WE were very Patriotic. Banita taught us to be proud of our
country. One of our favorite songs we sang at school was, God
Bless America and you're a Sap Mr. Jap. I remember very well
Nona Johnson, Loretta Wright's sister, and Paul Swain singing
loud and clear on those songs. We also sang religious songs.

A favorite of everyone was, "I'd Rather be an 01d Time Christian"
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